treanures are;
eaven'a derme

e L 'f eall my home.
gher, in The Chrisilan

{ “Shhph Simon:”}
Simple Life.

- m-mmnmewpam
hill_struck elven. 1ta deliberate tones
floated down over the house-10p8 wnd

_across the Salds o where Willlun Dodd
wun working i his garden, A glomm
. of satfsfaction came over his face, Ho

i M knuckles at what

it hiive been called by courtesy, the

1 of hin bick and stretched him-

Then he got together his fork,

bis wooden garden basket

and .
wnk off to the house.
round and short lwillt‘lly.
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~onllod pepper and sait.

it was a sunny morning in May.
K wero ug, polsed somewhers
/M the blue over the mopdows. Sluple
‘Sl had been aware of them durleg
‘hour th which he bad been weed-

wee ; |

of tha parth, of the vigor-
that wae golng on,
aihly g ‘him, of ‘the
solors of flowers on the bor-

of his able ground.

o'clock!™

%, Dodd appeared at the door wilh
upoh

wtufl dress.

e bench by the door.

lug his soat beslda the tray.

Y iagto
 beat dalog?”

“Coun the wash mm::"u:i |u-.-
knock aupes loto ri's
: over Lhus:ll
Tgnd eupboard till dinper L

N '*?qi'n ke that., lor, what 8
2 % "lai Never a moment wwithout

| something to the store. For ete

’ ¥
siilling they denled themuolves they
gained & soverelgn's worth In mnflcl

Blopls Simon, upon
had gone Into 8 litle house {n a quiet
but pokish eireot In Kentlah Town,
and he bad Hved In that lttle house

FOILED BY QUICK
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WIT AND COURAGE

BURGLARS ROUTED BY HRAVE WOMEN.

Presescs of Mind Disslayed by Adeiral's Daughter—Army

for thirty youra, antd he bought his

Officer’s Wife Wounds Intruder,

e e b=

own i the country.

He thofght of those yesrs now, as
he measured and sawed and ham-
mered in the apring
the peace of the country surrowiiding

sunshine, with

They had not heen bad yearn. The
little house at the end of
street, under the high wall, bud al
ways been cloan and cozy within, and
if In summer time It was * disugree-
ably hot and alrtess in the midst of
streein, and ns
agrecably cheerloss In the bad days,
thére wan always the groat emancipa.
tign to look forward to and take on
aspoct by contrast with
prosenl  surroundings
And there wus Hampstead Heath
not thr offt and the pleaanter suburbs,
fn oné of whick Simple Bimon might
oven thun have been \lving If he had

thess milos of

still better in the years to coms. He
nnd his wife and his littie gifl made
expeditiony together on hollduys and

strest In which
lived as “The Happy Family”
they kept much to themselves
It ssemed to Simple Simon, as he
worked awny by the blossoming llac,
that those years had covered B very
nhort space of time.
scarcely noy change lo thetn. There
would bave been none,
your, If it kind not been for the grow-
ing up of thelr daughter,

8ha supplied the
this yoar she had scarlet fever, and
they took ber to Lawestalt for & kol
day: In that she fOrsi played at the
in that she gained
her scholarabip at the peademy: In
that ahe! was oo (1] in that whe got
her appolntment as music teacher st
the big school In which she had been
eduentod; in that she was married;
in that her ohild was born.

Simple 8imon's face softened an he |
hit of the child

he bod bean s good girL
in the Hitle house in Kentlah Town,
¢ great amancipatlon to
ook forward to, would bave

known in the

“petore his pink face, wido
and alr of . innocent be-
hud earned him the nams
mon from his fellow clerks
Lofidon bumk at which he hed
joyed, and middle age bhad
to make it more appropri-

Theare had been

on & palr of striped trous-
bagiy at the knoes and a
of n greenish hde, still black

He wau woaring out the
$e had at the time of hia re
trpment. When the time ¢ame to buy
another sult, 1t would be of the paliarn

And porhaps It was just as
L S thal her husband, who bad béen the
h&‘miw:::ﬂ‘;. drawjng jonster at the s¢
his boots on the fron &eraper
{ and then went aiong the
path ‘to the back ol the house
Ted: out, “Now, then, mother!

been mble to help his glrl, mod was
r now, There Was plenty
fle and mother would not
be so contented as they were it thoey
had had nobody but
thli of and spend thelr maney
The church elock atruck One.
Bhwon drow pimeell up
1obin together.
time to go In mnd was
In the afternoon,
nap In the amx
root window, fru

at which srere & jug, & glass,
& hank of brenil and chease. Bhe, too,

» stout and round, and her come
iy face wore \hin same leok of placid
conlentment os ber husband’s. She
had op AR finenss apron over hor ueat

& | got
od the firat floor #he pointed lo ihe

chenge £

mod In hopeyusuckle,

[“Bgan taxing the arhor, fatherT’

. wheu as sho doposited the tray O ardening, pottering

lighter phasos of §
abont with & hank of bast
of garflen clip
After that hs an
s stroll by feld paths
try lanes, npd return
to thetr quiet, plessan
And so the days

Arbort! echoed Simple Almon, '1‘;’ time. |

wits have gone wool gathering.
arbor'a from eieven il one. Go-
ol it now, Whal have you

in the evening
t little home,

ould grow old fto-

contentmeny, '
thely child's | bad gosve to her room late, and witia

m them the depoiate | undreming dropped her wateh. As ahe | wnen yay got away'from the coast?”
siooped to plek it up she glanced cas- | “As Siy Paulo, which is more than
A lght | unlly under hor bod and s&w & man's | 5 600 feel Wpove pea level, the climate
of wall | flgure under it His back was toward
gen | her. She went on undrossing.  ‘Then, | pragiiians do'fake part in  sthlediey
* | remarking aloud that she wax thirsty, | (ere, Generally speaking, however, It
heed | e plcked up & tumbler and went oMb ! js very bird to wwaken thelr interest
vyes ware'| OF her room. Hbe ran to her fathers |1n pames of & slgenucus  characier.

¢ xwakened him. The po- | They prefer somothing that does pol
p. e sald— Mes were called, and on thelr arrienl | qomand much physioal effort.”

gother, In pesce
with thelr alfid
child to wand fro
loneliness of Age

“ A thrush sang fn the Jlacs
breeze Blowing over &
flowsrs walied
ghooe on a elump of
Simple Simon |lfted bis

looked d hi
e T g what I've dona | bedroom and

The account recently gublished by

Mrs, Charles Gilpin's emgoutter with
turglars and of her bravery sod pres-
ence of miud in puiting them to Bight
with & toy pistol recalls that Wash-
Inglon s well as Philadelphie bas
catse 10 be proud of the courage and
resorrecfulness displayed by & Waahe
ingion woman uuder similar condls
tions,

Hho Is the wife of & major geneml

fn the army. Her sncounter with &
burglar occurred during the summer
just before her marriage, at hor fath-

or'y ‘country sent, in Northerm  New
York.

The house was large and rambling la
architecture and her room whs on the
third floor, whare no one except her-
salf slept. One sultry night she went
to her toom about 10 o'clock. On ac-

| count of the heat she 414 not light both
lamps. She put on a wrapper. When
ihs weni 1o a closel to find a palt of
gippers and felt about the foor for
thern hor Lands encountéred & palr of

o which would mot wove

Though much frightensd she con-
tlnued to search tor the slippers, whith
shie flanlly found. She picked them up,
| and sitting on the bed tried valnly to
| think of some way to oblain Radin-
tatics without lefiing the man hidden
behind her dresees kuow that sheé was

aware of his presenee,

The eloset door had no look, the
lateh was broken snd 1i would Dol
stuy shut, The woman had ssuted her.
! 36lt on the side of the bed foreing the
cloaet, and when she glanced into It
she looked directly Into the eyes of
the burglar, He promptly stepped oul

*sThero I8 no use tor further conceal
went,” he sald. "1 knew you had dis
coversd ma. If you utier ome eound
1 wil kitl you!" Ha ralsed 3 revolver
and prossed it agalust ber hend, “Now/
| he eommanded “walk over to your bu-

Teuy."”

e pocket.

ibout $100.
A Buccesaful Ruse.

out.”

ont door and aald, lpudly:

guiskly.”

The woman obeyed, and the burglar
put her rings, bracelets and plos nto

“If you have any money give 1t to
me,” he ordered, Bhe nanded hdna

*Now, youug woman, you'se got to
show me the quickest way oul of Lhin
house, and remember If you Aerefin or
try to trick me Vil blow your brains

She walked down the stalrs, with the
hurglar at her heels Ehe ook & Lurn
lending to the fromt of the house, nad
iu:: the dim light the burglar did not

with an uncomforiable adveolure & year
ago Lhis Jups when she sccompanied
flm to the Jamsatown expoaition. They
took the night boat to Norfolk and oe-
cuplnd separale slatoroomi. #he found
{t diffcult to sleep om Account of &
lumpy mattress sud went 1o her hus-
pand. As she left the #tatercom she
locked the door. @he asked her hus-
band (o go back-with ber. He rang for
the steward anf (hey enterod is wite's
statoroomm and dragged the matiress
off the bed. They found a burly negro
gtowed wway under it

A wealthy New York wijow who

spent some time in Havana last Jan-

uary several dayn befors ahe was to
sull for New York went put In & car
riage to make farewsl] calls.

Aome of the carriages 1h Havana sre
bullt Ilke broughams, but ingtend of
windows It the back have maeroly opon-
{ngs and & eurtain, As the cartiage
was rolling along, she heard & slight
nolse behind her, and tarning her head
saw o man peering 1o through the
ppening. He was avidently standing on
the back nprings. Before she eould ery
out he had ocaught her around the
{hroaty and holding ber securely ba-
gan teariog off her jaweiry with hin
right . hand. He tore & dlamond dog
calldr from her neck and seleed her
wall fitled purse. ‘Then he rolenntd hin
hold and drapped off the carriage. The
whesls mads o much nolse that the
palf strangled woman had groat daif-
fieulty In wogping the coachman who
had bean unconsclous of what was
transpiring hehind his  back.—New
Yotk Tribung

e ——

ATHLETICS IN BRAZIL.

Hammer Thrower Giilla Tella the Eng:

lish About Sports In Bouth
Amaerica.

According to Slmon P. Gillls, the

New York A. €, hammer thrower, who

bas wrrived in England, the loflux of

Americans and Englishmen futo’ Brasil

athlotics there. Clllis has been In Rio
de Janolro for the last two yehrs and
went thersto P.n';land for the purpose
of compeling In the champlonabip. the
Olymple games and other big meats
| By the meil which leaves for England,
this week Glls' entry for thé Euglish

the New York A. €. 8ince hls arrival
in.Englind Glilis has been extenslvely
interviewed oyer the chapces of the
Amatiean team at the Olymple gamed,

“That 1s the only wiy to leave thix
House. 1o that yoom"—poitting (o ker
| foft. where a door slood ajar—"are 1y
i father and brother. 1 ndvise you o go

wolghts and pole vault and jumping
events in general In giving his views
to Sportiug Life on Braxil, Gillle sald:

“Brosll has a climate that does not
stimulsta u love for athlottes. Tt in hot
and humid, with plenty of raln, and
thers s practically no iife in the peo-

| “The burslar knocked her amde snd | pie  The sihletie life ot Braxil
dushed to the fremt door. Buti, her| chisfy confined jo the PBritish pnd
| volce had rosched her fatber “and | Amsricans. There is &n Euglieh cricke

wite would go |
e ¢ brother, who rushed to ber nssistadep |

ol club mt Rlo de Janeiro, and they

| They puraued the burglar, and poar uu,i heye o splendid ground. There wers

lodge gate overtook and captured him
Some years ago the young daughtor
of an admiral mot with & similar ex-
persence in her Washington home. She | hammer tbrowing”

ty-alx oMcers

s

p couple of Amaerican battleships in
fha harbor jast June, and a festival

“Doa’t the people show more enevgy

s not nearly, so enervating end & fow

the burglar was naoled from under | vpuve they not A metional pastime?

: : The majority of hatlons, are soted for

Iato Mré, James B Ricketts, woll | 5¢ jepst one gumo.

koown ln Waeablngton aoclety, had o

dsserved roputation {or coolnens utider | genting, bul that is pcarcely & pastime

ing cireumalances The wtory of | yesording to our Way of fagardlug

oe moaths In Libhy in | xingh,  The Brazillany are aimb i cat

N Mot Mneband, Gen- | quppirtery of the rutomobllo ang fhey

{ Rave thelr hatse ruces. Everbody rldes,

' ' they get wildly enthusiastie over

e civil war she accom- Some of the more  Active.
10 a (rontler m

wThey are intepsely keen on Ll

ans go in for rowing, and n few

#’ be soen out he runnefs st Bao
| it o manw forolgnems fu Hraxil

rixt baing aroused lu aihleties?
;lc'hr;::

-"" et

B et

biasdid

my "-fmi'}“'..d-m..
r they got a hold o' Jim, -
mnde & siuRer out o Hlm—

ord sughier sing
sod g Mopdleny

In' voredyvull Lodsy,

“Qur davier THdy  tojler'd sult
Beosure abe had the gift

O langungs un' the o
Say, bow she e adrl
the winders an'

Renaws olo chatrs; har malle
Enull 10 splle & sslnl,

“They wanted 10 git Lamual,
Yer uncie, but he
He'd ruthor sts

An' ma, sho Klgked ag'in “emh
When they all trid e &

¥ she was about
Thur proper sige fur ook

“The pudiock's hangin' on i gnie

To shint thet crowd Lhis year.

(g the fawt cuse, Wik as tale,
Who mousers ‘round us hei'e,

A-woaln® us to quail the farid
T her's good onufl fur n

Bot they got the v

BATI

iy Ride of—well;

s
An' took Temi off, ' geal™
Seymont Keller,

“Do you ever buy poetry?’ “Wall (@
dld bur a copy of Tennyson onee,” ad- 5§
mitted the editor.—Phlladelphla Lads S

Plgotie="1"ve got my oye OB & plee
Htile home: for uy when we get mars SO
Flggy—"You've got a My s
your eye, 8o 1o upeak. “—Life, §

today?" fuguired \he gevial drummers by
| “Heg pahdon, Eai—Al EUesh dey's fAys
specks. ALl git yo' anudder, l.l.h."—1, Al

Conley (resding paper In Feeneys
saloon)—"What's a dead rechonin’y -
Peaney—"The bar bl L
4180 | have agln, ye
| Mike."~Puch.

“The editor of & tumorons pub
mijfar with all the
ple fromn palming

will In due courso ¢roate a love of |

tion has to be (a

champlonabips will be forwarded by | off pew jokes u
Loulaviile Courlar-oJurnal
“Did you ssk that man why he patd
rent lostend of o His own bome?"
askod oue raul

saawered tlie otlherd
He kept moving"™

He has told the Baxons that Americuns |

teo his srroundings. As who reath- | will bo strongest io the  mgrints, {o spil he - B

--thlutoqL

“Hut remember, My dens,
and | wre one' She looked al .!l v &
seoruiuily, “Onel” shaechoed, “NODSHE
{ i the one And =

you are the elpher'—Clevoland Plain ' -

is

“You can'l buy happiness” ¢
od the sentimentalial. ans
Wy man who s steroly pragtics
enn’t buy huppiness. And nt 1ho SaE
tme that fect doesn’t lmply thsl
comfort 1s enhanced vy being m
Weehiggton BLar.
Lizolle (to JF.ua, Just relyrned from
1 year's study in London)~"Dis da
Jules—qu'est-co quo o'kt dunt quey !
trols R's dont on parie on Aagied
L Jules—"Les Lrols H'st—N* m
tlens—<¢'la me
Rippin, ¢t Right 0. —Punch, .
_ (siruggling  suthdrd—"Thst
tasl hook of mine agreeabiy
{ am glad to hsar
Nuggus (Hiecary edilor)
vole an entire eveniuiy
It put me 10 slesp ol
minutes, old fellow."—Chirago i
Does_yoush leisurc. élawes o %
country follow the houside ot all,
Pepprey 1 paked the

wad srranged, at which T did abme |

prey, “the houuds e
jotnure claws here !
kesp the hoboss o9

(élphla Press

sald George lor AN
;i makes me mad S

i T4 like 1o

1 20t & provnadility ot greatér in:

ithink you'd betier o
“ihis  evontug?'—Ph!




